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QALY TWO ACRES O THIS T DO,
AN THE SUN AINT }
EVEN IN SIGHT YET !

1S ANUT GETS UP AT
I {5 0'CLOCK IN THE
1 /MORNING— ES CIALLY

SUNDAY— A ND ey, z
s &g“ws FORTH O i 7
\ UNTIL THE LR

COSMOPOLITAN . . .
HICKS A

A DEScriPTION OF A ||
AUMBER OF PESTS
TFOUAD IN EVERY GOOD
NEIGHBORHOOD...THE .
CHAMPIONS OF CIVIC
PEVELOPMENT HAVE.
OVERLOOKED THESE
BIRDS...WE DONT WISH
P THEM ANY HARM BUT\'f'ue

THE LAWA AT 53 AM- IS SAY:

M
A\ FAVORITE STUNT AROUAD TOWA..

\ ‘N TAKE YR
TR o\ " EDICINE !

A2 ~ “PRETTY 6000

‘ ONE MornIN' T
OANLY 947

TRIPS BOTH wsvs

Do YoU EVER TRIM YOUR STREET ,
TREES ? — OR PO YOU LET YOURS
GROW DOWA TO THE SIDEWALK ANP  WHO LEAVES

. THEN CUSS YOUR AEIGHBOR BECAUSE GOING OUT

. HE DOES LIKEWISE ¥ AND THEA

-~

"Gwax Fivo! Ghy!% ’
oo

DONT PICK OUT TWO

A-M: FOR A TIME To

TEST OUT YOUR
FLIVVER. YOURE PRETTY
LIABLE To TEST ouT
THE MORGUE IF You
KEEP IT UP...

A BACKFEIRING

/A\OTORLYCLE |S VERY
CONDPUCIVE TO SLEEP
~ IN THE EARLY MORN.

1F YOU HAVE ONE OF
THESE MAN-EATING HOUNDS|
IN YOUR ANE\GHEBoRwoop
PACK YYOUR BLUNDER BUS
AND NEXT TIME 6NE
Him A TREATMENT’
wiTH 80TH BARRELS...
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THE ROUNDUP RHYME
By F. F. M.

[QUESTION - WHEA 1S A STATE OFFICE AOT A JOB 777
' z Y& | ! Fe!

If's hard for a booster to change his style and put on
another dress, ' .

And call the village he's living in the “City of Selfishness,”
But when he thinks of the various pests that make his life

/,‘ = He feels like jumping upon his hat and daring the world
: - ' e\ — ; %) to fight!

L There's the fellow who never thinks of a haircul for his
lawn

Until some day when he's climbed from bed just an hour
before the dawn;

And the guy who tunes his Henry car in the gray of halj-
past five

When all the neighbors in seven blocks are anxious to eat
him alive;

g QUSTOPIAN pU
TRERCISING HIS
\ BIECUTINE ABIWITY,

And the business man who reads his book while his sprinkler
wels the walk :
As every pedestrian on the street through the mud and dirt

- \ must walk;
= 3 /1) And the mutt who lets his palm leaves droop until they
SATEGUARDING THE PUBLIC  JANITOR, EXERCISING V7 catch the eye
HEALTH. TPRESIDENT OF JUDICIAL FUNCTIONS, ¢

SCRUBBING DIWVISIOAN « Or serateh the face of every one who happens to ramble by;

HIS JUDGMENT HAS
BEEAN SERICUSLY’

% — GQUESTIOAED,
s’ \é D~ OFFICER MOWING LAWN.
)

There's the motorcycle enthusiast who never, never thinks
Of the folks next door who are trying hard to get their
forty winks;
There’s the yodler, too, with his raucous voice, and the
, WOMAan across the way '
Who believes a player piano tune is the way to start the day.

THIS <COMES UNDER
ADMINISTRATIVE
DUTIES.

So let us unite on the Phoenix pests while we sneak up to
the door

To hand them a package of good, hard knocks that will last
them forevermore. )

For they never think of the Golden Rule lil:e other people do,

And what they have done to the writer of this they have
often done to you!
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